A DOMINICAN MONASTERY
Then thought I to ask the first of these four orders.
And posted to the Preachers to prove their will.
I hied to their house to hearken of more ;
And when I came to the court I gaped about.
Such a bold building built upon earth's height
Saw I not, for certain, since a long time.
I gazed upon the house and eagerly thereon looked
How the pillars were painted and polished full clean
And quaintly carven with curious knots ;
With windows well wrought wide up aloft;
And then I entered in and even went forward ;
And all wall was that dwelling, wide though it were,
With private posterns to pass when they list,
Orchards and arbours well and fairly eaved
And a curious cross craftily graven.
Fitted with tabernacles to look all about.
The price of a ploughland of pennies so round
To provide that pillar were very little.
Then I mounted me forward the minster to know
And espied a dwelling wondrously well built,
With arches on every side and beautifully carven
With crockets on the corners, with knots of gold.
Wide windows wrought, painted full thickly,
Shine with shields shapen to show round about,
With the marks of merchants mingled between,
More than twenty and two twice numbered.
There is no herald that hath half such a roll.
Right as a register hath reckoned them new.
Tombs upon tabernacles tiled above,
Housed in corners set hard about,
dad for the nonce in armed alabaster,
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